
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Listen to a Citizen!  

 

Blah... Blah... Blah... 

Hush and hold still! 

You sent me through the mill 

You made my head a landfill  

You're only casting a chill 

That chains both my soul and will 

 

You've made me constantly ill 

You're no longer a bitter pill 

It seems you don't know the drill 

Leave the stage to those who fit the bill 

As you're already over the hill 

 

Chaouki from Tunisia 

 


